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dispensed with, I passed all my hours of recreation lying in the
garret, and making the puppets caper and play together. Often
I invited up my comrades, or my brothers and sisters; but when
they would not come, I stayed by myself not the less. My im-
agination brooded over that tiny world, which soon afterwards
acquired another form.

" Scarcely had I once or twice exhibited the first piece, for
which my scenery and actors had been formed and decorated, till
it ceased to give me any pleasure. On the other hand, among
some books of my grandfather's, I had happened to fall in with
the German Theatre, and a few translations of Italian operas; in
which works I soon got very deeply immersed, on each occasion
first reckoning up the characters, and then, without farther cere-
mony, proceeding to exhibit the piece. King Saul, with his black
velvet cloak, was therefore now obliged to personate Darius or
Cato, or some other pagan hero; in which cases, it may be ob-
served, the plays were never wholly represented; for most part,
only the fifth acts, where the cutting and stabbing lay.

" It was natural that the operas, with their manifold adven-
tures and vicissitudes, should attract me more than anything be-
side. In these compositions I found stormy seas, gods descending
in chariots of cloud, and, what most of all delighted me, abund-
ance of thunder and lightning. I did my best with pasteboard,
paint and paper: I could make night very prettily; my lightning
was fearful to behold; only my thunder did not always prosper,
which, however, was of less importance. In operas, moreover, I
found frequent opportunities of introducing my David and Goliath,
persons whom the regular drama would hardly admit. Daily I
felt more attachment for the hampered spot where I enjoyed so
many pleasures; and, I must confess, the fragrance which the
puppets had acquired from the store-room added not a little to
my satisfaction.

" The decorations of my theatre were now in a tolerable state
of completeness. I had always had the knack of drawing with
compasses, and clipping pasteboard, and colouring figures; and
here it served me in good stead. But the more sorry was I, on
the other hand, when, as frequently happened, my stock of actors
would not suffice for representing great affairs.

"My sisters dressing and undressing their dolls awoke in me
the project of famishing my heroes by and by with garments
which might also be put off and on. Accordingly, I slit the scraps